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for a little rest. Soon a small crowd gathered
around me and they began to talk to themselves.
After a while a young Chinese approached
me and asked a few questions regarding my
itinerary and after an exchange of a few talks
he invited me to his home.
He was very poor. He had only one house,
poorly built of tiles and mud. The members of the
family would have to move to some
corners for safe shelter when it would rain
heavily. Besides his old parent he had three
aged sisters in the family. They had
some land which supplied them food for the
whole year and the youngman was earning
something from a merchant's office.
That evening at about six we all sat
around a small table for our dinner. In the
middle of the table were placed rice, vegetables
and meat in different plates. Every one was
given a small plate and a pair of Chaa sticks
( food sticks ). We all took rice to our respective
plates with the help of an extra spoon from
the common place, but for vegetables and
meat we had no extra plates, because it is
their custom to eat curries from the common
plates. I held my sticks with fingers, but
when I was taking vegetable nearer my